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On NOVEMBER 26th will be ready, Price One Shilling, the FIRST NUMBER of the New Edition of 


A’BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE, 


Largely extended by ARTHUR W. A’BECESBTT, with //lustrations in Colours and otherwise by HARRY FURNISS. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 35, FLEET STREET. PALES MWS 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 
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Now Ready\| SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. No. 6. dno sniiing'oach 
at all the | HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT. 8&9. Tre'sccor. Fifteenpence each, 
Booksellers’.| A LOOSE REIN. 2 M222" vernanon. NO.G. One Shilling 
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ZADKIEL'S J ALMANAC for 
Circulation over 104%. SADEIEL 

foretoié the Fart quakes in Ameries, the War ia 

Bermeh tie Riots im lv , 

lenéon COUSINS & 00. 6, Hetmet Court, 

(WP wtrand Prie 





The contents 
Parr phiet ——" a —_ 
Symptom of liye giro 
and indigestion, with 
i aiviee as to Diet| 







‘af sees he «Oot ~h— mn, 
Notes for Dyspeptics 
beverages. Alr and ven 
tiation Particulers of 
hume ous 4yapeptic cases, 
showing reen'te of epecial treatment. It alse con 
tains « reprint of Dr ~ gy & -y +9 recipe 
fer mating Catmes! Porridge iste rssest 


J M RICHAKUS, Publisher, 6, i, Melbore Vindee 


London, © ( 





aLLMANS WHISkey 


is THe F 


rue FIN LES treland. 





CONDY’S 2. 
sects FLUID. 


Fn eed known to 
OTHE TIMES. 





TheAssets exceed 
Nine wr 








LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
INJWLSAANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 6t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 88 King William Street, B.C. 

* 8 Pall Mall East, 8. W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Bran igonri ic dn Satin > Ole Colenien, 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano CLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Pattern Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD sT., | W. 





Carriage Paid, 











S0L0 BY ALC 
AND PERFUMERS, IW 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 

TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 


ALSO IN PATENT 
METALLIC BOX 


: price} /- s 





THE STANDARD | 





SAMUEL BROTHERS|™: 


respectfully invite 
applications § for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 


ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costame for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 





“Eten” Suit. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITIERS, &c., 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowvow, E.C, 








BILLIARD 


£. * Os # f 
“SISi, 


16, CATHERINE ST., STRAND, 








THURSTON’S 








EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


sT = n LE 
HARNESS ROOM 


TRADE TO BE SEEN AT 
MARBTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Hall). 






























TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE 


Which is otepietes by Dentists and the Medicai 
ee, to b- 


the best known CU RE for TOUTH- 
ME To be had of all Chemists, ts 


led 





























nN A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING, PRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGR*EBARLE TO TAKE, AND DOES 
| NOT INTERFERE WITH BUSINESS OR PLEASURE. 
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E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London, 


SOLD BY ALL 














RE NOLL 
Tm ADE DEL Lyn = 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL.| svrersepes a1 ornens 
ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 
JOHN FRANCIS CH | 
FREE ST@CHIOLOGICAL DISPENSARY 
FOR THB @satTrrrovs | 
EATMENT OF THE POOR, | 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF THE RESPIRATORY 02G4N35, 
SY WEARS OF BIS DISCOVERIES OF THE 
HYPOPROSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road. 
DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. j 
Duri {he short time this hes been opened, the | 
results have been obtained -— | 
TOTAL att NDANCES, 1840. Patients treated, 
CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated. 33 ; cured, 12; 
relieved §, still under treatm died, 1 
WL oad "BRONCHITIS, th cured, 
trey ee a winprily, NOSE, and | 
THROAT, 31; cured, 90; relieved, 4; still under Tus “ Desspsocent.” 
Cpemeet too COUGH, 17; cured, 13 ; relieved,4 
Report free on demand 
| 
FOREST TREES | 
and SHRUBS from SCOTLAND. Millions 
and strong- rooted , ail sizes, aT CLEARING S4L® PRICES. 
FPOTHERINGHAM & WALLACE, 
Nurserymen, Dewvairs, N.B. 
ey VA > 
R S Tes Onvinany Unmeartca. 
The Frame (the most essential feature) CANNOT 
BE SURPASSED 
Any ams ce ee ere oo eee TAKING 
PINE WOOL PRS agr ann acta 
PRODUCTIONS OVER THE HEAL WHEN OPEN than an ot- 
a | mary Umbrella, —— DE ~ aie protective trom 
FABRICS, FLANNELS. Saget Maps ven on. ml 
he r Ask for the “ ApROCURT” 
PREPARATIONS. Contest te Rituone we ss 
ec sake Pp 
Great Of all Tailors, Hosiers, &c.. from 12s. 64 exch. 
vase] mane Acti-Gout & Rheumatic Remedies, | Wholess+ of JONN MAMILTON @ 00, 1, ay 
’ 
LAIRITZ’S | THE NEW CIGARETTE 
CAUTION. IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA 
None pauline LADIES’ & CENTLEMEN’S EXQUISITE AROMA. DELICIOUS FLATITA 
Signature as UNDERCLOTHING. SURPASSING ALL OTHE2 CIGAZE772. 
ma. . Eleven Prize Medals and Diplomas. LA HIDALGUIA 
tetablished 1453. The finest prevention against 
Colds, Neuralgia, Sciatica, and Toothache, ever 
introduced to the changeable climate of Er giand. 
Everyone should use them and judge \or themselves, f 
To be obtained of all respectabie Chemi-ts, Hosie: HAVANA CIGAR FS 
and Drapers. Write for all informatioa, medica 
testimonials, &c., to ane, 
15 & 16, STRAND, W.C., and = queen 
> : FROM THE HAVANA 
33, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., E.C. Sold by all leading Tebacosainte. bout wr 
uu in 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ | [vis "sid jodse GP rosreil of wet cr 
PIANOS. —Patented Inventions from 1868 to Sample Packet will will So tent Post Pree upoa receipt 
Fe tbe power to outiant any thet Pines oon a ap ela 
BKINSMEAD & SONS, Pianoforte Manufacturers, Sole Agecey, 
16, 20, & 22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. 85, Fenchurch 8t., London, EC. 
HOWARD WINDS 
For K y 
CONSTIPATION, a enothi healing and emollient prepara ® ae 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of| th” F 4 HANDS 
Appetite, Gastric ACE, up any dele | 
and Intestinal ot ne ee bs aay Led rs freckle es, ta 
troubles, Headache a OTH 
arising from them. SKIN SOFT, "SMOOT ” 
R LLON so dla ars ato re om 
scalds, 
| LOVELY ¢ LEXION, I 
and “a rendiors a clon Sage ae ke ra | . 
hae a Ge cernmen Stamp 0 ingure Roe wed 
CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, bottles as Sh. Ack torhowiaeds’s = 











} 


| 





Novem BER 6, 1 886.]} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


217 








THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


From A BAULKED STATESMAN, 
Carlton Club, Monday. 


EAR Tosy, 

Tanks for your kind note. The 
situation is, as you say, a V 
difficult one for me, full of embar- 
rassment i inment. Of 

said at Brad- 
irer of Ran- 


true, speak- 


course I am, as 
ford, Sr m; 
DOLPH. I cannot, it is 
ing of him in a politi 





He wie fa 
un de p 


der nom 
‘*Mereor,”, and he is a regular 


contributor to Mr. Punch’s waste-paper basket. 

I am bound to say this from a sense of fairness, Whatever is to be placed 
to his credit, do not let me of all men, hide under a bushel. But I not 
think I have anything to add on that score. Regarded y, he isa 
terrible scourge, and has played the doose with me and eminent and 
respectable members of the Conservative Party. I remember, as it were 
but yesterday, when he used to sit below the y with Gorst and 
Wourr, and I used to frown upon him, and flout him from the corner bench 
behind our res: chiefs. He was not very respectful to me even in those 
days, and I well remember how one night he turned upon my Right Honour- 
able friend Sir Ropent Fowxer, then ony ae yor of Lonpon, and, 
as it were, rent him to pieces, amid mocking laughter. Fowier has never 
got over that night, and now he is in Ja Gorst and Wo rr having 
done Raw DoLPH’s bidding, are comfortably ided for. He is at the top 
of the tree, whilst I meekly sit on a platform supporting him with my 
Presence and avowing my admiration for his’statesmanlike speech. 

This is very bitter, dear Tosy, and it is only in the privacy of correspon- 
dence with a sympathetic soul like you that I can unburden myself. But 
think for a moment of my position. I was a personage in the House of Com- 
mous before Rawpoirn’s face was known there. I carefully, and I may say 
with some success, modelled my style on that of another respected leader of 
» Party. When Mr. Disraeti was removed 

felt my time was near at hand. SraFrorD Norracors, of course, must 
> ve his turn. But after him there was none on the Front Bench to dispute 
vlamentary precedence with me, Then, out of nothing, coming from no 

jither, springs up this impudent sprite—I mean this patriotic Statesman, 
by one we all, kicking and trampling, and coolly taking the highest 

e table. 

If one might have free scope for vituperation, the situation would be 
bearable, if I might stand up in the loos of , or on the platform 
r radford, and for fifteen minutes frankly discuss Rawpotpm CHURCHILL, 

should feel better. But it won't do. We've tried it before. 1 took my 
{rt in the =p to oust him from the Chairmanship of the Caucus. But 
the itenly dined with the Markiss, squared things all reund, and left us in 

urch. He took his fling, not only with persons, but with the Party. A 
~ 4g0 we were Conservatives. To-day we are pledged to carry out a more 
mplete Radical programme than GLADSTONE ever ventured to prepare ; and 


from the House of Commons, | , 





then the movements are so sudden. I didn’t know till I had 

et ee et cnaite Cae ing to be 

pledged to princip community 0 e@ property 

or to that of “‘ the tramways free as air to working men.” 
t may come anyday. — 

In the meantime, what is to be done? Asmweap Bart- 
LETT proposes that we should take a leaf from history. 
“*He’s worse than Pret at the time of the Corn Laws,” 
he says. ‘‘ You be Lord Grorce Bentincn, and I’ll be 
Mr. Drsraett, and we’ll worry him to death.” That sounds 
plausible. I think I could answer for the Benrrncx part 
of the transaction, but the Drsraxti is not so certain. I 
don’t know what I shal! do, but I feel I cannot long stand 
this racket of humiliation. Sometimes I wish I had avoided 
polities, and gone into the Church. I would have become 
the costume, and I flatter m my oratorical style would 
have taken in the pulpit. These are, however, vain regrets, 
and I can only threaten opposition on the Closure question. 
But, between you and me, Topsy, I fear that there also I'll 
cave in, and Ranpotrn will have his way. 

Yours, despondently, H-wny Cu-P1-y. 





Amone Messrs. Warp anp Downey’s re-issues are several 
of Mr. Farseon’s thrillingly interesting romances. He has 
been trying his hand at a Christmas Book for Boys, which 
Mr. Punch has given to a youthful critic, whose opinion is 
worth having, if judged by the excellent one he has of him- 
self. In the meantime, as to the present re-issue, who ure. 
sesses these— The Mystery of Great Porter Square, Grif, 
and The House of White Shadows, 


may be considered a very 
Farjeonate pe 


BILLIARDS. 
Marked by D. Crambo, Junior. 
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Cook started at Scrateh. 


Opening with the Customary Miss. 
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Little Wife. “1 pow’? THINK THIs Bonnet Quire suits my Harr, Georor.” 

Husband (shortly). ‘‘Su’a’ THOUGHT 0’ THAT B’FORE Y’ GAVE 8 MUCH MoNnzEY FoR IT.” 

He, “No; vourn Harm, my Dear!” 

[‘* So spiteful, yknow! Just because I'd kept him waiting a minute or too 1” 


She. ‘‘Wuat, m¥ Bonnett” 














COMMERCE VERSUS CREMORNE. 
Waar Commence Says. 


“Bosmwess first, Pleasure afterwards,” is an old and excellent 
motto. And when the business is Imperial business, on such a 
colossal and comprehensive scale as it must be to embrace the mani- 
fold relations of mutual affection and interest between Great Britain 
and her world-scattered Colonies and Dependencies, the motto applies 
with more than usual fulness and force. 

For great occasions, great enterprises! A Royal Jubilee does not 
Ocour every year, or even every century. Ten thousand additional 
tea-garden lamps will not suffice to mark what must be so memorable, 
and may be so fruitful a conjuncture. 

No one has anything to say against the pleasant ‘illuminated 
popular shows which South Kensington has seen during several suc- 
cessive years, culminating in the splendid and suggestive ** Colin- 
deries” of the past season. The public has been mightily pleased 
with them, and, quite properly, ankful to all, from the Pruyce 
downwards, who have helped to provide them. 

But a Jubilee means more, marks more, and demands more than 
the best arranged combination of Exhibition and Pleasure Gardens 
can supply. The Empire is something more than a —— Show, 

Commerce cannot make her home at Cremorne. Higher 
Imperialism has laid hold of the public imagination. The unification 
of the heterogeneous items constituting what is known as the British 
Empire is the dream and the desire of all. Federation is in the air. 
nen anes come § wand ons 6 aS i i 

mething poatenl on a large scale in 
direction of our desire, and towards the tion of our 

It is above all things to be desired that the opportunity should not 
be missed, nor—what is of almost more importance—misused. 

Commerce, speaking gravely and earnestly in the name of the 
larger and more abiding interests of the Empire, demands that the 
Jubilee Institution, whatever form it may assume, shall be large im 


Commercial Museum,” or what you please—which shall be a compre- 
hensive, orderly, easily accessible display of the realms and the 
resources of pire, a centre of intelligence, a bond of sympathy, 
a nucleus of co-operation, answer to that ideal. 

Shows and i ht-seers, Bands and Refreshment-Booths, 
Coffee-Stalls and Col Lamps, the Crystal Palace without its 
acrobats, and Cremorne without its dancing, will not. G 
The Imperial Institution to be worthy o its great occasion, and to 
subserve its large ends, must be largely conceived, carried out in a 
spirit of cordial co-operation with the representatives of all the 
interests involved ; and—lact, not least—suitably and conveniently 


South Kensington, whatever its merits and its charms, is not the 
unquestioned centre of the Empire, nor the undisputed hub of the 
Commercial Universe. . ? 

To help carry out this grand and fruitful Imperial Commemoration 
in the spirit, and with the aims above set forth, isa task yan! | of 
the most strenuous and unselfish, the most far-seeing and fad- 
sacrificing efforts of every thoughtful patriot, and 
thoughtful patriot who is also a popular Paice. ‘ 

Tt to thus’ thet Oomamerce epecks om this grest esceaien. z 

Mr. Punch says ditto to Commerce. Or rather he puts, in his own 
inimitable way, views which are his own, and w he is sure 
Commerce does, and the Parnce will, share with him. And the Parnce 
and Commerce, of course, will say ditto to Mr. Punch ! 








Booxs much Warne-tep.—A set of Standard Novels has just 
been brought out by Messrs. Warne. Bless their old faces!’ Among 
them are Mr. Punch’s ancient ventriloquial friend, Valentine o~ 


then Rory O’ More by Lover, and Jack Hinton by Laven, 
Ernest Maltravers by Butwen, and Peter Simple by Manmrat, and 
other tried ions of former years, ve as much life in 
. P. first had the pleasure of making 
ight these worthies will give to a new 

h brought out by Messrs. Wanye, 








its scope and abiding in its influence. 
An Imperial Institution—eall it ‘* Colonial Museum,” “ Imperial 


ey are not by any means Warne out. 
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| Fore Canre yrom Bovtoene To Fotkestoxe. . 
| Vexse, Entrance-fee, 5s., which please remit in stamps to Marquis, 


fably 
| to a local charity, which has not yet been decided on. Probably 
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OUR ADVERTISERS, PUZZLING AND OTHER. 


Wor COMPETITION. Prizes, 10s., 5s., and 2s. 6d, For 

greatest number of English words from Fiest Har or | 
“ Jomwson’s Dictionary.” No names of celebrated men, fashion-| 
able watering-places, or joint-stock companies allowed. Lists, with | 
one shilling in P.O. or stamps, by November 10th. Vicar, Hard- | 
up-on-Heath, Notts. Profits for new warm-bath a tus in 
Vicarage-House. Money, if insufficient, returned if required 
Results, March, 1877. 
OVEL COMPETITION. Prizes, £10, £5, and £2 10s. For 

rue pest Descerrrion or a Roven Sxa-Passace IN THE) 
Iw Prose on Branx 


73, Belgrave Square, before November 20th. Proceeds will be 


steam-roller. 


NE HUNDRED GUINEAS OFFERED for greatest number 
of English words from Pro. Plurals, repetitions, prefixes, 
affixes, proper names, and foreign words excluded. Lists, with 
2s. 6d. P.O., by November 15th, to Rev. H. Grazsrves, Clawum- 
on-the-Stole, Pocketborough. Profits, if any, for charitable relief of 
Advertiser's grandmother. Winner's name published. No money 
returned except through a Solicitor. For results wait for subsequent 
Advertisement. 
if FANT CONSOLATION PRIZES (of 3d., 2d., and 1d.,) offered 
to children unsuccessful in last Book-keeping by Double-entry 
competition, for best list of Frrreen tivine Enorisn Rattwar 
Draecrons, or for Comic History, NOT NECESSARILY ORIGINAL, OF 
Paa-Apamire Maw. Entrance fee by P.O., or stamps, 6d., as soon 
as possible to, Bishop, The Palace, Filchester. 
K ASY COMPETITION ON A NEW SYSTEM.—A Clergyman 
4 in the West of England, who has a good deal of leisure time on 
his hands, and is in arrears with his Butcher’s-book, offers Turxz 
Pures (of £i, 10s., and 5s.,) for the three best sets of lies to the | 
ten following questions:—(1), The most Poetical Pork-Butcher in 
England. (2). The Worst London Cab-horse. (3). The County 
Court Judge with the best appetite for breakfast. (4). The best 
sayer of after-dinner things at the Holborn Restaurant. (5). The 
rider of the cheapest hack in Rotten Row. (6). The largest sized 
advertised Popular Pill. (7). The Worst Emporium for cheap 
American Oysters. (8). The Fashionable Doctor who kills most 
Rationte yearly. (9). The Member of Parliament who has the largest 
Vashing bill, and (10). The Duke who has the greatest quantity of 
family-jewels in pledge. Enclose P.O., for 1s., and stamped envelope 
for acknowledgment, to Rural Dean, Rectory, Tryem-on-Trust, 
Wantingham. eS ee al 
+s \ Rk. GLADSTONE EAT ONE POTATO AND TWO MUT- 
Be TON CHOPS FOR DINNER.” AWARD.—The Prize 
for the greatest number of English words to be found in this sentence, 
has been won by Miss Sxknvwer, 176, Queen Elizabeth's Road, Upper 
Holloway, but as the receipts of the competition have all n 
absorbed in medical attendance for the Advertiser, rendered necessary 
by excessive mental over-strain of looking over, sorting, and judgin 
competitors’ papers, this is to inform her that it must stand over ti 
the next Puzzle is o ised, when ibly, if the subscription 
is satisfactory, he ma enabled to let her havea trifle. N.B. 
Removed from late address. ; aa: ee 
INKER'’S CONSOLATION PRIZES FOR BEATEN COM- 
e PETITORS.—£1, 10s., 5s., offered for most carefully written 
out text-hand copy of Ketty’s Posr Orrice Dreecrozy. When 
completed, MS. to be delivered to “* Perex,” care of Hookham’s 
Library, High Street, Wearem. Results, if any, published in 1888. 
Send entrance-fee of one shilling, directed envelope for list, and 
stamp, to same Address as above at once. 
Y REAT NOVELTY.—Tarery-rive Pounns ry Prizes, viz :— 
A 1. Church Organ, a little damaged in action, much used 
by well-known musical Duke and his family. 2. The lower portion 
of a Fire-escape, only slightly out of repair. 3. A couple of Cobras. 
untamed, with Tee in bandbox, complete. Offered 
for hundred best lists of Welsh words containing no vowels. Adver- 
tiser reserves the right of returning any Competitor his list and 
subscription when the competition is over. Send P.O. for 5s. to 
Reverend, The em Swampham. Proceeds will go to the pur- 
chase of a new Clerical suit for the Advertiser. 
CITING CONSOLATION COMPETITION,.—Pauzes (5s., 2s. 6d. 
d and Is.) will be given for the three best ‘ormances 
Hamlet, in character. Sompetioors to find their own dresses, com- 
pany, and stage, fixing date and place for production, and i i 
’.O. for 1s., with for two to the Upper Boxes. The 
will be devoted to the Endowment of a Professional Chair of Panto- 
mime at the new School of Dramatie Art.—** Roseius & Co.,”’ Post- 
fice, Drury Lane. 























*|me mightily. 


——$<—<— 


AFTER THE PLAY. 
Scese—Mr. Punch’s Sanctum. Mr. Puxcu and Mr. Niozs 


discovered. 


Mr. Punch. I saw you at the St. James’s, Mr. Nrezs. 
Mr. Nibbs. I was there, Sir, at your Benevolence’s request. 
Mr. P. Strict attention to duty merits a continuance of favours, 
I went to weleome Mr. Hare, whose performances always interest 
He is excellent in this new piece of Prro’s, 
Mr. N. He is, Sir, admirable. There is no 
_ better acti anywhere just now than Mr. 
_.'.. Hare’sin The Hobby Horse. 
Mr. P. Not having been everywhere, | can 
enly bow to the opinion of an expert. What 
did you think of the comedy ? 
r, N. Of the——? Oh, I see it is 
sie! 5 Ot eM 
r. P. “Comedy” is generic, Mr. Nx 
and Dr. Joumsox has defined it as“ Dramatis 
~ m of a lively kind (as opposed 


). 
Mr. N. Yes, Sir, and a Farce he de- 







| 


scribes = s.." oqtearagnnely or 
variety of Comedy.” Now, Sir, with due 

Mr. Punch welcomes “ the to one 1 maintain 
Hare Ap ” deference to your opinion, | main that 


The Hobby Horse,—which, by the way, 
Mr. Prveno would have done far better to have called the Family 
Solicitor, and to have ranked it with The Private Secretary and 
The Magistrate,—exactly illustrates the definition you have just 
quoted, and is, therefore, a Farce—not, Sir, the French Farce, which 
one of their authorities calls ‘la mére, de notre comédie, 
mére aux allures un peu libres,’”’—but the English Farce in three 
Acts as by our nineteenth century playgoers, who cer- 
tainly would not look upon it as a comedy of ‘‘ manners,” or of 
“character,” or of “intrigue.” And I should maintain further, 
that it is either = Coser pees ot a Farce spoiled, and so itis 
neither one thing nor the 7 ; 
Mr. P. Yet 1 laughed so heartily that I should have considered 
it ungenerous on my part to have inquired too closely into the 
method of their madness. I went to see Mrs. Kewpat and Mr. Hans, 
and I really did not care in what they appeared. 
Mr. N. Yet, Sir, you have seen Mrs. Kenna. to greater advantage? 
Mr. P. Well, Mr. —— on consideration I admit that the part 
she takes seemed un of her talents. Dramatically it is 
nothin my and any less distinguished actress could play it with- 
dithe ty. 


out 

Mr. N. lam glad to hear Your Benevolence allow so much. Mrs. 
|, gives the part its importance, but the part does nothing 

or her. 

Mr. P. True, I am beginning to be more of your opinion evet 
moment, Mr. Nisss. Now, tell me—for I did not follow,the de 
very attentively—why is it a Farce, or a Comedy, ed? 

Mr. N. 1 will be as brief as possible. The piece is irritating. 
The motive of the whole action is so desperately improbable as to 
belong to the most ou’ kind of Farce, while the characters— 
the wife excepted, who is so entirely moulded, from Act to Act, 
the exigencies of imbroglio, as to be a fantastic creation bey 
or beneath serious consideration,—are, all of allowing for 
theatrical exaggerations, so human as to be out of place in such 4 
preposterous absurdity. That an irreproachable married woman, 
whose one peculiarity is a philanthropic hobby for turning her 
husband’s house into a refuge for little waifs and strays—a notion 
evidently derived from the domestic history of a certain lady, whose 
f = aypourense in our mow-cousts Bas mene ee pablis — 
wi r name peculiarities,—sho suddenly leave 
and, under an assumed name, live for ten days in the house of @ 
bachelor curate in Whitechapel, is in itself ou’ y _m- 
probable. . 

Mr. P. And therefore farcical. 


Mr. N. Decidedly. y as her object could have been 
obtained by fair means. it have been abhorrent to an 
impulsive generous disposi! especially so to @ correct 
person like Mrs. Jermyn, is ited as sh at aD 
expletive, and who Ohiccts to the mention of ADAM 
“ before ” Then i, teat Ee helor curate, who & ® 
mashing young muscular Christian, with a tenor’s beard and mous- 
tache, and a great display of spotices wristband, should in love 
with her, is natural enough. 
att. P: Decidedly. I fancy I should have done the same myself. 

mani m. 


Mr. N. A noble sentiment, Sir, and worthy Philosophie 
Bencvolenes “But that this quick-witted lady, should, not within 
ten days have perceived the reverend masher’s developme® 
of amativeness is as as his passion is natural. 
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Mr. P. Lown it struck me she was rather coquetting with him— 
and bad! it been a French piece 
. Quite so, Sir, Pt: anticipate’ the moral of your just 
tration, 
P. By the way, I trust Mr. Kewpar is not’ unwell, as RA 


Enow why | 


ben cs part 
or the 

of the stal- 
wart young 


nd. Heh you undertake a thing ’tis 


Where was Missis when the Kendal was out—of it? 


otherwise I might be able to tell you how it came abou 
Hobby-Horse assumed its present form. My theory is 6 
Prvero presented a f that the absence of all serious interest 
was considered a fatal objection to its success at the St. James's. 
The obligi outher i i ilt the 
Farce. Imagine a serious 

into Bor and Cox! Say, for instance, that 

Mrs. Bouncer — fe ae ry 
situation were reach 

to witness the infidelity of 

improve the farce? or youl t it "eet rather be aiterty out of place, 
and the farce spoilt by the introduction ? 

Mr. P. Such an incongruous mixture would be, ordinarily, a 
fatally inartistic blunder. Still, there are exceptions — 

Mr. N. It is like Your Benevolence to say so, yet I do not see 
that The Hobby Horse is one of them. But permit me to continue. 

Mr. P. And finish? With pleasure. 

Mr. N. take your hint, Sir. Well, Sir, that finally the lady’s 
husband, Mr. Jermyn, who is a vigorous, impetuous, 1 
English sportsman, to whom the notion of anyone not going — 
is detestable, and the offender un mable, should forgive his 
conduct, — should tas a friend and neighbour the pend 
and reverend gentleman in whose house his wife has secretly 
ten days, whom he has actually seen embracing his wife, pos on 
whom he must look as his youthful pm handsome rival, and so 
consent to figure as le plus heureux des trois, is the crowning 
absurdity of these ‘improbable all admissible in lish Farce, 
but not A an English edy, which should represent typical men 
and women, involved in a natural sequence of complications arising 
out of some highly probable mistake. 

Mr. P. . see. It is a farce played by excellent comedians as a 


comedy. 

Mr. N. Except by Mrs. Kexpat, whoasa leading Comed 
can fad. nothing to grip in such a nonsensical character, pon fey so plays 
it, bit by bit, sham earnestness and real frivolity, with an evident 
consciousness of its absurdity. 

Mr. P. It is a sort of patech-work. Mrs. Trex is good. 

Mr. N. Very. She has to represent the not -— original 
Part of a gushing young lady, and to act acting. usiveness 
about a Solicitor—which becomes somewhat wearisome ar tition— 
is suggestive of the peculiar burlesque type of which patent 
belongs to Mr. GruBERr. 
wi’. P, Mr. y= poi Mr. Henprre, as the broken down 

elshers, are, a ted, but still excellent. 

Mr. N. The ut can you imagine a hard-headed ex- 
Perienced old cite ‘like Mr. Jermyn being taken in by a pair of 


impostors 

xi pa cong i in Farce. 

N. Exactly, Sir 

P P. EBSTER is a charming ws, ond 90 far tho Drs. 
Pace of Mrs. Gastow Murray,—(the lady was a at 5 air 
, mond at the Ol a delicious voice)—she might 
Te stepped right out of Barchester Towers, and claimed ANTHONY 

ROLLOPE as her author. 


: alle evening. 


¥ | Remove, and build some Courts th 


d | sible, and it will 


Mr. N. It is all excellently played. Mr. Metimsn as Tom Clark 
began capitally, but, being he overdid the of 
the young ticism apart, it is well worth seeing. It is some 
time since I have langhed so heartil as I did at Hare as 
on Jermyn. In such a part as he is simply exaypocnsh- 
ont intasiatle. 
P. Come, we have to thank Mr. Pnrsno for something. 
Mi. N. For much, Sir. But what would The Hobby 
cast | without its bye a geld 
Mr. P. % town would soon ery, “ For 0, for ©, the Hobby- 


Horse is f 

Mr. N. But as it all turns on the silence of the weak Solicitor, 
Pinching,—a clever ormance this of Mr. Somenser’s,—and as 
Se pall aly have pect upeet it it all at any moment, why Mr. 
i 


Pinchi . 
i 
P has another in hand with that title. But 


forse be 


Mr. P. Perhaps he has 
anyhow I have to thank him for his share in giving me a very enjoy- 
Au revoir, Mr. Nrwss, au revoir / 





THE OUT-OF-DATE OLD BAILEY. 
(Ain—“ Unfortunate Miss Bailey.” ) 
ed Fetes, list to Mr. Punch, and take some action 
Which will be everywhere received ed with shouts of satisfaction. 


tis not in fashion scaly, 
So vote the money to rebuild the out-of-date Old Bailey.” 
O Old Bail 


For Judges. — Jr uaF et 
For all there can’t be ‘‘ closer quarters,” 
Than those in which at time must hours daily, 
Ill-lighted, badly o stilatel Courts of the Old 

O Old Bailey, &c. 


Ye Common Councilmen, this blot Baan Teale City odious 


light, commodious. 
rf the Mega Sy 


We don't expect a palace that su, 
But something grand, a : 


00M B 1 Old Bailey, 
as. re the 


ch a place 
As London! ! Old Bailey! 





A Canp.—Lord Bargacnes will be most happy to portion out his 
estate among agricultural labourers into as many allotments as pos- 
tify him extremely to accept whatever amount 
of rent he can get for any one of them. 





JAN VAN BEERS. 
Arrn-——“' The Shan Van Vog 
—_* s a Dutchman in the 


Baye the Jaw Van Beers ; 
ay a « Dutchman in the 


i h he’s more than half a 
= clown, 
' Still folks pay their shillings 
down, 
Says the Jaw Vaw Berns. 
Oh | oat should the English 


4 
Says the Jan Vaw Burrs ; 
What should the English do, 
But admire my red and blue 
And swear that I’m “too too!” 
Says the Jaw Vaw Berns. 


But Ly po eomtenes they . 


For 
Lister Jan Vaw Beers. 





A “ Bas-Retrer;” 
Or, A Bagso-relievo by D. Crambo. 


And shall not Artists kneel ? 
Says the Jaw Vaw Berns. 
No! Artists will not 





an unfortunate man who hand, test ho une of 
his arms and legs, it My dear, it was a most sad sight! he was 


hie Sbled all overt 





Sate-Room Con.—Can an Auctioneer’s craft be considered an 





unwholesome one on account of its encouraging more-bid tastes ? 
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WHY, INDEED P 


“'MAMMY, DEAR, OUGHT ONE TO ASK, WHEN ONE DOESN'T KNOW A THING?” 
‘*Tuen, way pip you Marry Parat” 


“ Vxs, 


Daruine, I'VE ALWAYS TOLD You TO.” 











soniinaiiiienie tq | Siebel. Thanks. We return your kind salute. 
LITTLE MEPHISTOPHELES. "Aide Giancing at MuraisTormELES) 
resly f, “ ” ow well he hides the cloven foot! 
(aly Angee fren © eet) | Mephistopheles. Are we allowed to sit among 
Faust. . . . Marquis of S-t-sp-ry. 
Mephistopheles. Lord R-wp-Lra CH-8CH-LL. 





you? Then, 
Even without strong tipple or small beer, 





Brander . . Marquis of H-at-Net-n, Good company at least our hearts will cheer. 
Frosch. . Mr. Co-MB-RL-N. Altmayer. You're a convivial gentleman, 
Siebel . . Mr. J-sse C-LL-Nes, | tis clear. 
Altmayer . . Mr. Ca-Pi-y. Frosch. You’re doubtless recently from 
’ t Cellar in Lond 4 Drink __ Berlin? Pray, 
nuonist Cellar in London, A Drinking Did you with our friend Orro chance to 


* Party.” sup? 
pt 
Mephistopheles (to Faust). | nowwill introduce | Mephistopheles. Well, no. I passed his place, 
lhis jovial, this united crew. {to you but did not stop. 
Life must not idly glide away, I do not fancy he’d have much to say, 
And we have hed one holiday. Being a deep and diplomatic gent, 
Don’t look so glum, or shirk consent, Save general greeting and bald compliment. 
A little wit will all content. Unless I err, as we drew near, 
The Party which has lost its “ tail” We heard some practised voices pealing. 
Its chronic sickness must bewail, | A song must admirably here 
But these—whilst their support they give, | Re-echo from this vaulted ceiling. 
Joyous and free from care we ’!l live. | Altmayer. Give us one then. 
Siebel. What take you now these travellers) Mephistopheles. Oh, well, I’ll do my best. 
to be ? | Frosch. And let it have a chorus for the rest. 
Frosch. No matter. They shall never hum- Mephistopheles (sings) :— 
bug me. Once on a time a Party 
I fancy both of them are nobly born ; a clever—midget, 
One looks dissatisfied and full of scorn. The which they fondly treasured, 
Brander. The other’s but a mountebank, I Though oft it made them fidget. 
bet. Their tailor then they summoned, 
Siebel. Most like. 


The tailor to him goes ; 
Frosch. Have patience. I'll score off him yet. 


**Measure me,” says the youngster, 
Mephistopheles (to Faust). These chaps your ** For collar, breeks, and hose.” 
superciliousness scent out. 


A ltmayer. Let him the tailor strictly charge, 
Give t ~ L greeting, though it strain The nicest measurement to take, 
your throat. 


? t And, as he loves his head, to make 
Faust. Your bumble servant, Gentlemen ! The collar neat, and not too large! 





Sphinn. In togs too large and loose 
or him, 
Behold the younker drest, 
With huge sharp-pointed collars, 
Projecting o'er his breast. 
a! Party Leader made him, 
is influence was so great, 
And all his poor relations, 
Held offices of State. 


The fogies and old ladies, 
Were dreadfully distrest ; 
The Premier and his henchmen, 
Were bitten by the pest. _ 
And yet they dared not show it, 
Or chase the midge away. 
Midge-worship is so catching, 
The cultus of the day. 
Chorus (shouting). 
Midge-worship is so catching, &c., 


Altmayer. Who now that midge shall catch 
and kill ? 


ill § 
Brander. Hurrah for wine and Union still! 
Mephistopheles. Were but your wine of & 
superior tap, 
A glass to Union I’d gladly drain. 
Frosch. Well turn us on a better one, old 


chap. é 
And we will join you in a loyal strain. 
Faust (aside). Hamph! If he tipples, | per- 
force must follow 
And what a mouthful I shall have t 
swallow ! F 
Mephistopheles. Fetch me a gimlet! Now, 
what will you take P ' 
Altmayer. How mean you? Have you wie 








of every sort ? 


— as 
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Mephisto »heles. Precisely. Each may his selection 
| 


make. 
Alimayer (aside). I say, is this black magic, or 
mere sport ? 
Mephistopheles (boring a hole in the edge of the 
table opposite to where Frosch is sitting). 
Now, get some wax—and make some s _ 
quick ! [gler’s trick. 
Altmayer. Faugh! This is nothing but a jug- 
Come! Look me in the face! No fooling now! 
| You are but making fun of us, I trow. 
| Mephistopheles. Ha! ha! That would indeed 
be making free [delay ? 
With such distingui swells. Come; way 
What liquor can I serve you with, I pray 
Altmayer. Hamph! Let the others ¢ 
well, : ll ~- a ‘ 4 
All, or nearly so (as they draw the stoppers, an 
wine chosen by each runs into the glasses). 
0 wondrous spring, that flows so full, so fair! 
Mey histopheles. Spill not a single drop, my 
friends. Beware! 
That's the sole danger. Our true bond and tether 
Isthis: ‘Drink steadily, and all together!” 
(They drink repeatedly, a few, however, 
hanging back. 
They ’re in their glory ; mark their elevation ! 
Faust. O let me hence! Need we our stay pro- 
long ? {are wrong. 
Mephistopheles. Don’t be in such a hurry. You 
Wait, and you’ll see a wondrous revelation. 
(Left drinking tegether—for the present. 


the 


From the Manchester Guardian, October 28 :— 
FAs S CONCERTS.—ONE GOOD RESERVE 
BODY FOR SALE: alternate nights. 
Sinister announcement. But a great attraction 
for Medical Students. 

















THE DOG SCARE.' 


Tue POLICEMAN AS HE OUGHT TO BE (PROPERLY PROTECTED) OUTSIDE THE 


Six-Mitz Merroro.itan Rapivs, 








THE LATEST OF THE “NOCTES AMBROSIAN Z:.” 


Taanxs to Mr. Amprose Avustiy, Mr. Punch had another chance of 
hearing Mme, ADELINA Patti once again, on Wednesday last, before 
leavi for Americas. Mr. 

Punch is always delighted to 

see Mr. Cusins acknowledging 

his ion, shooting out his 


= and was determined to beat 
the old chap hollow. ‘ One 
tune down, t’other come on,” 
& seems to be Mr. Cusmys’ defiant 
and triumphant motto. As the 
. American Droll who was at 
the Gaiety last summer would 
say, *‘ He’s so lish, you 
”’ And this Mr. Punch 
records to his praise. The 
grand-voiced Mr. Henscue 
sang “ Revenge! Timotheus cries,” magnificently, yet Mr. Punch 
is fain to admit that he has had something too much of Toxorny, and 
| hopes not to hear of him and his revenge for some considerable time. 
Miss Hitpa Witsow was r Beernoven’s ‘* Creation 
Hymn,” but at this moment the vast audience was occupied less with 
the “hymn” than with the “her,” for ADELINA was the next on 
the list. In excellent voice—she never was in better—she gave an 
‘ria from Rigoletto in the most captivating manner, and ed 
way of response to the enthusiastic encore, she ** Within a Mi 
of Edinboro’ Town” in such a style as would have brought all the 
inhabitants out of Edinboro’ for miles round to listen entranced, and 
hot to begrudge that “* bang went saxpence ” to the sweet singer. 

Mr. Carropus after the “ Rondo Papageno,” from a Magic Flute 
theme by Exwst, was ‘‘called,” and returned, diffidently. Mr. Bartow 
McGuckny sang instead of Sra Rexves, and, needless to say, met 
with a most gratifying reception. 

The Meistersinger overture left Mr. Cusms once more triumphant 
= fresh for ancther encounter. ADELINA then sang the brilliant 
_ 0 luce di quest ’anima”—which would have given Lord Ran- 
»OLPH @ chance for another pun about a lucé’d sty it wasn’t bad 


ee 


“ Au revoir!” 





| to suggest the idea of his havin 





for a Chancellor of Exchequer, and proved that he had carefully read 
Mr. Punch’s review ot Mr. Lucy’s Two Parliaments. Very good, 
your Lordship !)—and in return for the inevitable encore, she san, 
** Comin’ thro’ the Rye.” This the audience cheered to the echo, an 
there is still an echo in the Albert Hall, which some mean folks 
consider an advantage, as it gives them more for their money. 
Then Mr. Henscuen sang ‘‘ Gazing round upon this fair Assembly,” 
with which the fair assembly seemed remarkably pleased. 

Mr. EnGEL, composer, critic, journalist, accompanist, then 
appeared on the scene in such a pleasant and casual sort of way as 
been accidentally ing, when, on 
hearing sounds of revelry within, he just looked in to see if he 
could be of any service, and had then and there been collared by 
Mr. Cusrys, and taken straight to the harmonium, where, being alone 
for awhile on the platform, he appeared as the Incomplete Engle-r, 
until to him entered S1anor Nico rs1, to sing ‘* Noé/,” a song com 
most appropriately by “‘Apam.” The vocalist reached a top-note 
that caught the audience, and they had him back to do it again, 
when once more he reached the giddy height successfully. 

Then, as a farewell, Apetina sang ‘‘ Zhe Last Rose of Summer,” 
followed by ‘‘ Home Sweet Home,” and after this Mr. Punch over- 
come by his feelings, could bear no more. pee ee his emotion, he 
left the theatre with his own overcoat, hat, and stick, threw himself 
into his brougham and did not absolutely recover until he had q 
a glass of sparkling nectar, in honour of the Diva on the occasion of 
this latest of the Noctes Ambrosiane. 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 

“WALKS IN EPPING FOREST.” 
Wuewe’ rn! take mywalks abroad | The Guide by Pencr Luvorer, 
The Epping glades to see ; Is the one I take with me! 
“WAR AND PEACE.” 

In three stout volumes here Count Torstor gives 
A wondrous picture he calls War and Peace. 
From Eighteen-Five to Kighteen-Twenty he 
Depicts the fortunes of the Russian State : 

With graphic force and realistic touch, 

He mixes fact and fiction with such art, 

That readers find it difficult to tell 

Where romance ends and history begins! 





‘“‘Wuen the Clergyman made that mistake in his sermon,” said 
Mrs. Ram, “‘ be congregation couldn’t help twittering.” 
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EGYPTIAN HORS-D’CEUVRES. 


Mowsreve! MAts MOI AUssI JAIME Les Rapis!” 
Hungry Briton. *‘Ov1t, Mossoo. Mais pas TANT Que Mor!” 


Lh 
MYM, / 
ray VY AM ry 


Hungry Gaul (to hungry Briton, who is taking all the Radishes), ‘‘ Sapnisti, 


——$—| 


WHAT OF THE (“SATURDAY”) NIGHT? 


“ Waar of the Night?” O genial gracious ‘‘ Saturday,” 
Mean you the — in which your mind’s involved, 
Time-mellowed “ slasher” of this milder latter-day ? 
If so, your little puzzle soon is solved. 
That night is starless, moonless, tenebrific, 
And unillumined e’en by fancy’s ray. 
ee et py surely is ae I 
i ill not give imagination play. 
Nox must have turned a tyrant harsh, supreme, 
When he won’t even let his victim dream. 


The old Astronomers were less unfortunate, _ 

They patterned out the sky at their sweet will. 
Think you the claims of fact are so importunate 

That f may not take some licence still ? 

Ba peat entor, our ideal picture 
as not intended for a stellar chart. 
So kindly, and so comic, is your stricture, _ 

Punch chides not, but with hand upon his heart, 
Explains—how could it slip your observation ? — 
His was a quite ideal Constellation. 

Think you his fancy he would put the drag on, 

Hamper his picture, mar its subtle drift, 
Because the Bear, or if you please the Waggon, 

Hath a sky-attitude that may not shift ? 

Pooh! pooh! Punch manufactures his own Ursa, 

Outlined in stars no telescope will show. 

Head foremost, right side up, or vice versd 

What matter, save to wits exceeding slow ? 

Who to see this, could fail, or could refuse, 
Save very little boys, or great Reviews ? 
There! Punch for once has deigned to give an answer, 

Since in your funny, but polite, a 
There ’s scarce a touch of Scorpio or of Cancer, 

And for your mental night he’s bound to feel. 
What of it now? It was ‘ extr’ordinary” 

(As you with elegant elision say) 


Concerning this sidereal vagary 

He trusts that now it is as clear as day. 
But may you not be struck by star—or moon— 
When studying Mr. Punch's next Cartoon ! 


} 
| 
“ 
\ ‘4 








Hetr to aN Honest Livine.—Abolition of Purchase 
in the Church. 











“THIS VILLANOUS SALTPETRE!” 


So difficult, when you ’re calling anywhere, to 5 your conversa- 
tion effectively. Quite grateful to this afternoon for being the Fifth. 
Eater a drawing-room full of ladies and children, and glide grace- 
fully into the talk, directly I sit down, with reference to ‘‘ Guys ”— 
any other afternoon it might seem rude—to-day it’s merely appro- 
priate. Guys a capital subject—we really don’t seem able to get 
away from them, everyone describing Guys she has met. Pretty girl 
opposite tells how she met a Aideous one three Novembers , and 
will never forget him as long as she lives. Happy Guy! If only 
she would remember me like that! 

Conversation languishes—revive it judiciously with allusion to 
fireworks. Talk fireworks till I’m really startled at my own bril- 
liancy. See l’ve made an impression. When I rise to go, in blaze 
of my own red fire, hostess wonders ‘‘ whether Mr. Timmerman 
would care to | oe help us out in our little festivities this 
evening—it would be so kind, wouldn’t it, Florence ?”’ 

FLORENCE is the pretty girl—I believe I’m dining out somewhere— 
but I'll stay. She shall learn to know me in Damb-Crambo! 

After tea, discover it’s not Dumb-Crambo — it’s fireworks. As 
the only man, I’m afraid they ‘ll expect me to let them off. I don't 
care to explain, after ipa dy familiarly about them, that the 
explosion of the mildest bon- invariably makes me jump like a 
rabbit, but, as a matter of fact, I’m like thet. Confound my fatal 
brilliancy ! 

I knew they would—they have selected me to deal with these com- 
bustibles. I dare say they don’t mean it, but it is trespassing on my 
oS eaten. bn =i em fae pe to do it ? Leal 

nthe hall. Boys bring up box fu ay a losives. 

“Mr. Towmerman, isn’t this a Chinese lower-Pot ?” “No; 
Mr. Tiwweeman, it’s a Devil-among-the-Tailors, isn’t it ?” 

Whichever it is, I would rather they wouldn’t hold it just under 
my nose! And rattling the box about like that, too, when the 
shghtest jolt—but perhaps I’m thinking of dynamite. F 








the lodged i t-tail rt one av" 
boys have found out I’m afraid, y- ry thing loogh o6—thar + let. off the rockets themselves, 
Piteh-dark outside. Good. Nobody at the windows will notice | that is, if they can / | 


who lets off what. Shall get round a corner, and look on quietly. 
Mustn’t be selfish—it’s the boys’ treat... .. , F 

Some officious fool has brought out a stable-lantern. Discovered! 
Now to dissemble! ‘‘ Who-oop! Howey! Here’s a frolic, boys, 
hey?” Shall let somebody else begin. ish there was a Professor 
of this kind of thing, Practical Tovcticke in *Siz Easy Lesson. 
I'd go—if he ’d lecture on the lawn, and let me take notes indoors. 

As things are, best way is to find out the fireworks with least 
foolery about them—and stick to them. Portfires now? Never 
heard of anyone blowing himself up with a portfire . . . . there, it's 
easy enough, if you hold it well away and ——— phew! they might | 
have told me it was a squib! 

“Mr, TIXMMERMAN, - a come and hold this Roman candle for me 
—it ought to shoot up those pretty coloured balls, oughtn’t it ? but! 
can’t get it to begin.” It’s the pretty girl! thought she was indoors | 
—girls should leave these matters to men / : 

Either this Roman candle is faultily constructed, or else I 've beet 
holding it the wrong way up—otherwise I should yon l have go | 
two of the pretty coloured balls down my arm! Think the ret) 
touched up the family dog. and serve the beast right! ... . 

What ? let off those rockets! no, no—I mustn't monopolise all the 
fun, let one of the boys do it—it seems they don’t like to. And boy!) 
are su to be so plucky ! 2 
If I must, I must, as they've evidently got into their heads ad 
I’m a kind of Fire King, or a Salamander. - . is 

Rockets all in a row, tied to small stakes awaiting ascension—iikt | 
martyrs. Poor little things! Lucky someone blew the lantern out 
= ve me time to spike six of them, now if nothing happe™ 

can say ’re damp. m1 think 

Per’ I better discharge an able-bodied one, or they ’ll 
it so odd—here goes—stand away—it’s started! Stick suddenly 
slants in ~ direction... . ; of 

I’ve no doubt it breaks, as Tewxrson says, ‘ molten into fiskee © 
crimson, or in emerald rain”—but I don’t see it, I am 

ite way, and unless am much mistaken, most of the crime 
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TWO VIEWS OF THE SOCIALISTS AND LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 
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us NoTice OF WHAT THEY WERE GOING TO DO BEFOREHAND, AND 
| SHOULDN'T HAVE BEEN THE ‘GREAT UNEMPLOYED,’” 


Col. Henderson. ‘‘ An! I ONLY WISH THE SOCIALISTS HAD GIVEN | 
0’ Worx! 
| THIS "ERE'S WOT THEY CALL A LAND o' Lipertry! 





Bill Sikes. ‘‘ Wor! No Pencession o’ poor nonest Coves ovr 
No wWReEcKIN’ SHOPS AND COLLARIN’ THE SwaG! AN’ 


Uon!” 








Nothing will suit Miss FLorence now but that I should undertake 
the firing of a maroon. J know a maroon—a beast of a thing that 
explodes like a whole park of ci ! 

There was a sailor marooned on *‘ Treasure Island’”’—but Z’m not 
going to be marooned, if I know it. Most dangerous and improper 
performance with all these children about—in my opinion. 

There! In spite of all that Bengal fire, I don’t think any one 
noticed me burying that maroon. Perhaps it will come up some 
warm day next summer—startling at a garden-party. Shall decline 
out-door invitations here. 

“Look here, you boys, I tell you what—it’s not gentlemanly to 
put a lighted cracker in my pocket—it’s bad form, and, if it occurs 
again, I—I shall go indoors.”” Almost wish it would occur again ! 
It is too bad. Universal call on me now to touch off the ‘* Set Piece” 
—a complicated and formidable engine, about as big asa ey ef 
Delicate situation, very—everybody looking on—no escape. Light 
it—anywhere—and bolt! 

It must be out of order, or what makes it erupt violently at three 
places, and then, as if it was playing a parlour game, “‘ turn round 
three times, and catch whom it may ”’—but it don’t catch me / 

It is bounding and rolling madly over the lawn, amidst a general 
stampede .. . There—it has hopped into the box containing the re- 
mainder of the fireworks!!! 1 don’t know what others mean to do 
—I _- ie at o° Something unpleasant is going to happen 
presently—meanwhile, suspense very trying. . 

Ha—it is happening now, with a vengeance! pe a we Renee 
to be coming my way! There are ‘fiery serpents” wrig ag up 
my legs, ‘silver showers” falling down my neck, “devils - 
“golden flowerpots,” and all the rest of their infernal nonsense 
whizzing round my head—crashes, and howls, and shrieks! Well, 
they've no one but themselves to blame ! : 
_ Get up, and glance round cautiously—garden looking, and smell- 
ae Mise Fo th a laugh I don’t 
.”’ says Miss Firorence, coming up with a laug on’ 
like, “‘ you let off more than anybody do ofter ali!” I’m afraid 
the did'see mo with the maroon { : 

I go in and be thanked? With my hair in powder (gun- 
powder), hands black, smouldering coat-tails, no more eyebrows 
than a phrenological bust, and a pervading savour which is simply 
diabolical—I think perhaps not. 

Better taste to leave quietly, under the ciroumstances, only I 
= Pe feel more certain that the pretty girl will keep quiet 

maroon. 
i i ing this Fifth of 
Koz Yell, I shall have no difficulty in remembering Fifth 





“SAINT LUDMILA.” 


Messrs. Novetto's recent Oratorio Concert was devoted to the 
performance of DvOnix’s Saint Ludmila, and drew a very large 
audience. The work consists of three parts, involving constant em- 
ployment for the soloists, who were on this occasion Madame ALBANI, 

iss Hopg Guienw, Mr. Luoyp, and Mr. Sawtizy. The Oratorio is 
apparently designed to suit the English public, and is, perhaps, none 
the worse for containing here and there suggestions of HawpEt and 
Menpetssonn. On the other hand, some numbers are particularly 
original and ingenious, the chorus, No. 11, “‘ Hark, what can be the 
nose?” and many others, being masterpieces of descriptive treat- 
ment both of voices and orchestra. Madame ALBANI and Miss Horr 
Guenw (the latter being unusually perfect in the contralto part) 
were in admirable voice, as was also Mr. Luoryp. The bass music 
allotted to Mr. Sanriey seemed at times a little lower than he 
eared to go, but altogether the rendering was most rey rms 
and highly appreciated. The band played well, and the diffi 
choruses were, on the whole, admirably sung. 

The composer was certainly in love 
with his Abretto, when setting it to 
music ; each line is dwelt upon, reit- 
erated, and evidently only relin- 

uished with regret. This makes 

e Oratorio a len y affair, and 
considerable as are the “ cuts” made 
since its production at Leeds, there 
is room to il it even further. 
Once more we feel constrained to 
ask, why are Concerts always too 
long ? is is one of the things 
which No Fellow can understand— 
perhaps Novetto can. A fine 

amme is announced for the next 

cert of the series on November 23, 4 v 

when Govnon’s third Messe Solon- — 
nelle and Sir AnTHUR’s Golden Legend will be heard. Messrs. Novei1o, 
Mr. Punch heartily wishes every success to Ewer undertaking ! 








Cavtioy.—One week the Saturday Review ventured to question 
Mr. Punch’s arrangement of the stars in his sublime Cartoon. The 
next week the Saturday Review in the Court 





ve 
of Geen ‘s 7 which made Wo i like 
a newly-minted sovereign. 

devine muna with it. 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
L.—Caprarus Cannoy, UNATTACHED, 


Most Clubmen in London 
know a tall middle-aged 
soldierly-looking man with 
hat tilted over his eyes, and 
the stump of a cigar held 
constantly between his 
teeth. His name is Can- 
wor—Captain Carwon. He 
has commanded men in the 
tented field before now but 

been so long * ‘ about 
town,” that were it not for 
title, one would 


had ever 
claimed him for its own. “On 
a ~y) sunshin w Ape 
some few mon 
civilian warrior aol a 
Stock-broker’s office and 
asked for the principal 


partner. 

“Mr. Targ, Sir, is il— 
away to-day,” replied a 
clerk who stood behind a 
mahogany counter, upon 
which was strewn a num- 
ber of financial journals and 
share - lists; “‘ but Mr. 
CHARLES is in.” 

And Canyon was shown into a 
lass windows. The 
-stick unconsciously on the floor, and 
and across his bleared 7 and weary brow. He had 
night. He spoke with im 
thoug ts 





Then I will see Mr. Cuantes.” 
email inner room, walled chiefly with ground- 
Captain tapped his walkin 
passed his 
the appearance of having been up al 
tience, and yet his words came out with a drawl, as if his 
were rather sluggish and were disinclined to find verbal utterance. 


He was between fifty and sixty, e, slim, and wiry. There was 
a faint suggestion of Lerca’s Swell of twenty years ago in his frock- 
coat with its very long skirt, and his check sailor-cut trousers. As 
he was net for a few moments waiting, he drew out his pocket- 
book and looked with a frown through the pages. 

“Sorry my father is away,” said Mr. Tarz, Junior, enterin 
briskly. He was a dapper young gentleman, who, ‘after five, haun 
some of the best of the W est End third-rate Cl ubs. ** He is ill.” 

‘Very sorry to hear it,’ lied the © seein, —~ hag oot 
“but J daresay you'll do as a, 


ut me in a nice hole! How about Esquimaux Rails ? ee 


nocked out of time when I saw the tape at the Club last night. | hi 


Gone down three! Made me trump my partner's best card. Haven't 
done such a thing for twenty years! SolI got up before breakfast | en 
to see what it was all about. What is it all about ? 

“* Well, the fact is, I believe, that the demand for ice is less this 
year and loungens the traflic——” 

‘Oh, drop all that,” interrupted the Captain, with an ugly smile, 
* but ¥ am rather hurried this morning, and came to talk business. 
I suppose it’s a Ring that you told me nothing about—oh, I know, 
of course you weren't in it—but now the ‘ Account’s’ close up. The 
question is, shall I carry over?” 

And then the two gentlemen discussed some of the greatest ven- 
tures of the day, in the spirit of a couple of authorities on racing 
matters, considering a sporting prophecy. At length, after ordering 
various purchases and sales, the C aptain was satisfied, and with the 
remark that he thought “his book was now pretty ‘straight, and, 
barring accidents, he ought to pull through,” took his departure. 


He got into his brougham and drove to half-a-dozen offices, 
belonging to as many companies. The object of these co tions 
were various. The last he visited will serve as sam of the 


rest. One was a Workman’s Bank; the next an Association for 
* supp plying g stained - glass windows for Churches, on the co-operative 
principle;” the third a combination for “‘ introducin imitation 
cucumbers (so popular i in America) into the United Ki 

The Captain strolled into the Board-room of each of these ue 
Societies, and asked the same question, ‘‘ Well, what’s up?” 
Secretaries (all more or less alike—men looking a as if they were doing 
nothing in particular, in a careworn and anxious manner) had very 

much the same reply, “the new issue was going off slowly, at 
wasn't much demand for it in the market.” About the , the 
stained-glass windows, and the imitation cucumbers, neither the 
Secretaries nor their visitor seemed to care a brass farthing 

After he had got through the list in his poeket-book,. he paused 
for a good ten minutes lost in a brown study, CaNnom was not the 
man to be “down,” but still the morning’s work had been so un- 








Look here. Your have | 





profitable that it required all his determination to bear up against 
the bad luck that seemed to be setting in steadily against him 
However, he made up his mind at last, and, after some hesitation, 
turned his towards the office of a Solicitor— Mr. Ricuagy 
gn —in a back street off the ‘Strand. 


oan sic ua 


davai samionea re ta that seemed 
(juc g from the cobweb covering to the et wy but little used. 

ou Shere!” said Mr. AGENET (who in spite of his name, 
aed strong Sey 30s resemblance to the clerk in the office) ing 
tone of surprise, ppt seen. “What have you come 
for? Now, none arena pting. You know as well as [ 
do, the Earl has bol ited. Sir, and a week before I conld 
touch him!’ ting,” murmured something about “his 


ee ” replied Mr. PLANTAGENET with a 
n man has taken to sheep-farming 
that sort, and they ain't going to give him another 
chance. I pai want to be hard by bee Kt, bat thes ting, because before now 
our introductions have been ‘ then I’ve paid you 

dsomely for them—now Noven't 1 Ca ting ? I don’t want words, 
rm pty ng myth in my own line of 
bishnesh. But, Capting, as I told you when we first met, I make it 
a rule not to have an mistakes—twice! Good mornin », Capting.” 
“Nearly three o’ K and all the morning wasted!” exclaimed 
Cannon, as he got back into his brougham and ordered the 
drive West. “ By J ove, I must have a mouthful of teeckiot 
and then get to serious work!’ 

them ast bo surions werk his open, and a glass of soda- 
water and ay beside him on the table, he sat playing at whist. 
fa time — a drearily. Fn syns =e _& 
tables, some of them assisting in game ulging in “ow 
bets.” em 4 with his pocket-book in Pat of him entered these 
ventures as each rubber was finished. He produced his 
cards, which he Teld be below the table, with perfect ess, NOW 
puffing at a ci aoe Ce the glass beside him. Once he 
cut out as fresh players j the group, and then seized the 
tunity to dress in the Club, and have a ~ *- of soup, . cut the 
joint, and a pint of wine for dinner. pause he was read 
again for his ‘‘ work,” Was soon once = . the room, 
beside the green-baize table’with its shade-covered candles, its game- 


en in the Theatres, stood loo’ on for a moment, 
and then drifted away into other parts of the Club. The waiters 
carrying the glasses or the com t-fitted cigar-boxes, grew 


wearier and wearier, the hands of the clock roach round, Still 
the Captain kept his seat with a slip of paper beside him, no 4 
notes of the games he played as a winner or a loser, and en 
s pocket-book the aiteide bets. It was almost daylight w 
(after depositing his account in the prem place) he left the Club, 
tered his brougham and drove hom 
"His countenance was a study a that weary drive. The lines 
on the forehead, the crows’-feet beside the eyes, pot grown dope. 
Eira ramen ee 
night receiv uc or i 
— uring the Ps tirel y vanished. It was not to read the 
thoug Me ta to self-control : buty a the privag 
of the ape) the face of Cannon told of a career all but 
a tether nearly at its end. For all that he was calm enough as he 
left the brougham, and stood the door of the chambers he 
rented in St. James’s Street. He lighted a cigarette with a steady 
hand ; then mounted to the third floor and entered his sitting-room. 


He paused, and y Eg mete round. His eyes fell by chance 

upon a faded himself taken in uniform, when full of 

hope and e he had just joined the Service, and , long bef 
time come when pressed by debts, he had been forced to 

realise the value of his commission. away, he unlocked a 

drawer to put back his book. His han tally 

a revolver. He drew e pistol out, and stood looking at it. 


A gract pate bes ben wen, the ee beaten the Bears on the 
Stock Exchange, and a new been * 
shiny morning, and some of the riders Y of the Par are walking their 


ad og slowly wp one Some, oo Or listen to the owe ah a 
fing istespere,” topears on the seehe, ‘The driven 


Se ee a 
looki with a smile on his face 
sel mamticget ancl aiasioc. Rhea 
score 0 u e has 
man thoroughl satisfied with the world in _general_and himself 
And her 


al-looking man, 





Do you know who that is?” inquires a fair Amazon. 
staid, magisteri . 
peculiar emphasis, ‘‘ Rather. That’s Captain Canyon. 





ge TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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rules:— 
|. Bat thrice a day. 
4 Not an atom between meals. 


| 







rand one cup of hot drink. 







chewed). 





hrtable sensation afterwards. 






yo's FRUIT SALT. 

, ‘ 
wea sufferer from chronic dy 
| sorts of mineral waters. 








ed great benefit. 
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ng, and invigoratin 
oh r Bilionsness, Sick 
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nO al food, 
-use ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 
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For LUGGAGE, 
PASSENGERS, &c. 


Por HOTELS, a ac. 
DINNER LIFTs. 


CLARE, BT . 
RATHBONE PLACE, 
OXFORD STREET, W. 


THE NORMAL 


URETIC 
APERIENT 





HEALTH MAXIMS! 


sepsia can be uniformly cured—and 
aiways avoided —by the following 


g after noon-day dinner but some old bread 


4 Spend at least half an hour at each meal. 
5. Cat up all animal food into pea-sized pieces (also 


4 Never eat so much as to cause the slightest un- 
' . Never work or study hard within half an hour of 


—* l4, Rue de io 
A gentleman called in yoann] 


wo give your SALT a trial, which he did, and 
He says he never knew 
was © be without pain until he tried Hey! Salt, 
e shall never be without it in the house, 


PEE DIET GENERALLY SUITABLE To 
s that which combines most nutriment with 


Every travelling trunk and household in ¢ 
yo's FRUIT SALT. Prepared from sound ripe 

peverage for any season. 
eadache, Skin Eruptions, Im 
iness, Feverishness, Mental Depression, 
Constipation, Vomiting, Thirst, £¢., and to remove the effects of Errors in 


pez ART OF CONQUEST I8 LOST 


WITH 
BATING. —A gentleman writes :—* When I feel out of sorts, I take a dose of 
IT SALT one hour before dinner; the effect is all I could wish.” 


PT, £00., Lin., 





HE DYSPEPTIC 
—Taw native oysters 
sewed) with fresh lemon-juice, they enrich the blood with the least effort.—J. C. E. 

OR ACCIDENTAL INDIGESTIOW ee ENO'S FRUIT SALT. 


he world ought to contain a bottle of 


Eze teh, @ health-giving, cooling, 
It is the best Preventive and 


re Blood, Fevers, Pimples on 
ant of Appotite, Sourness of 
OUT THE ART OF 


How to 


that would otherwise cause biliousness, headache, or disordered 





is the best known remedy. 


digestion is most striking. 
by natural means). 
keeping the blood pure and free from 


produced by the same cause. 
which is simply invaluable.’ 





qeccnss IN LIFE,—“ A new invention is brought before the Public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced b 


“A medicine also had to be 
disease, which I did by laying out a smal! medicine- 
vai wish the lid open, showing 


air of kid gloves—which accid 
pur and which impressed the wee a 
1 yA Tee contents. Disco 


ett cnet ENO’ Oe Tau SALT, I 
tation—generally something about cr 


mk with intense dismay. 
fear and — 
Masai Land. 


PAGGED, WEARY, AND WORN OUT! !—Any one whose duties req 
them to undergo mental cr unnatura) excitement, or strain—ENO’S FRUIT SALT 


BEB? S FRUIT SALT versus BRANDY.— 
dysentery brought mainly on by ill-considered devotion to | nerf 
or the latter we used to swear by ENO’ 
*— See “‘ Coral Lands,” Vol. I, 


NO'’S FRUIT SALT.—From the Rev. Dr. Huser, Vicar of Collery :—"I have 

used your FRUIT SALT for man 

The thanks ot the public are due to you for your unceasing efforts to relieve suffering 
humanity. Long may you live to be a blessing to the world.” 


IMPORTANT TO ALL, 


A WHITE MEDICINE-MAN 
ON THIRST TRIALS IN 


MASAI LAND. 
for the 


the artay # 
Taking out my coxiant, and fey 


tally ite 





my vering the 
* then getting 
an incan- 

~-4 


'—over it. My voice not being astonishin 


mellifiuous, it did duty capitally fore a wisard's. 
preparations complete, and Brahim being ready wit! 
a gun,I dropped the Balt into the mixture; simal- 
taneous! 


the gun was fired, and, lo 


{ up fizzed and 
the carbonic acid, 


the natives to 
“ . The es we 
as fiszes a 0 ne 
~p tay Thomson, F.R. _— 


aire 


It acts like a charm. It ange Nervous Excitement, 
Depression, and the injurious effects of stimulants and too rich 

It also restores the vervous system (0 its proper condition 
Use ENO'S FRUIT SALT. You cannot over-state its great value 


ood, Its power in aiding 
ase. 
‘* There were a few attacks of mild 


or biliousness 
FRUIT SALT, 


years, and have verified your statements. 


the 


pulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
12 original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams. 


AUTION.—Legal rights are protected in every civilised country. Examine each Bottle, and see the capsule is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been 
imposed on by worthless imitations, Sold by all Chemists. 


repared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., ay * C. ENO’S PATENT, 


























Gold Modal, BES 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 
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FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTACE 1880. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


The Pure Hungarian Claret,” Rich in Phosphates,” 
is the best natura! restorative. Constantly prescribed 
by eminent Ph — Hundreds of testimoaials 
prove that ite dally use has in 4 many cases led 
to penows “ of health and strengt Price 24s. per 
dose AX GREGER, Lep., 7, Mine jane, 
£.C., —-~ 2, Old Bond Street, ys 


Jorwii K'S< 
. } 
Bakine Powder. 











SILVLE MEDAL, HEALTH SXMIBITION, 
LONDON, 6% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
ott it th. CHERRY ct. 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Peavevon st Arromt?- 
wentetTo rus Rovst Dawsem sno Iuremiat Russian 
Covers, ann H.M.M. tun Pauwce or Wates 


CORPULENCY. —Recipe and notes 


how to harmlessly and rapidiy cure Obesity 
without semi-starvation dietary, Evsortas 
Matt, Oct. 26th, says: “ Its effect is not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by phamgpe ge Sy} source 
of obesity to induces radical 
Kook , 116 pages (# stamps), F.C. KUSSELL, Wobura 
House, 27, Store Street, Kedford Square, 


THE SPECIFIC FOR ae 








Lanes 

6000660006000 _ 
“Invaluable in facial Nearaigia. Has proved 
effective in all those cases in whieh We have 
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BROOKES SOAP. 


ay MONKEY BRAND. 





Spotless Crockery and Earthenware. 
Clean Baths—Bright Cutlery. 
Windows like Crystal. 
Copper like Gold. 
Sparkling Glassware. 
Shining Pots and Pans. /yw 
White Marble—Clean Hands. 
Polished Stair-Rods—Paint like New. 
Brassware like Mirrors. 
CLEANS, SCOURS, POLISHES, SCRUBS, 
BRIGHTENS EVERYTHING. 
Sct Yon" sana hn Bnei falcon Bese ar oe Bare oa rams THE LANCET sws 


for Small Sample, Fres by Post, mentioning this Paper, to ‘WE HAVE FOUND IT VERY USEFUL. 
B, Brooke & Co., 86 to 40, York Rad., King’s Cross, London, N. "ANSWERS ADMIRABLY ” 
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LADIES’ TAILOI 












































| BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPERIAL 
WARRANT. 


Decorate | 


your Homes! 


The beauty of Stained Glass in every | 
house can be enjoyed by using  --A—— 


M‘Caw, STEVENSON & OrR’s Under the direct Patronage, of the 














“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Ta 
in the World, and, be it said, the 





nd the Rank and Fashion owe on GENUINE BOHEMIAN inal,”’— 
eS | EGERTON BURNETT § OREXADE. JEWELLERY. cons toon toma? 
Glacier rata und Pot fre NEW YORK. 


GENTLEMEN'S WiC 


ror | ear 
ROYAL: ESE: rn Aaa SOLBSCMNI A. Sy 
o e a Be 3d. Zr LYNERGASBE, No, 15 s PERFECT pe TATION 0 
Window Decoration. | peu. mun RL 
It can be applied to any window by and sommes os 4 BES CIANGA 0 
any person without previous experience ae per ya. 


in the use of the article. Invaluable WEAR AND oneal WITHSTOOD. ANTONINI 


where there are windows with disagree- | 


OW te for Mestre Remeiies {pre ‘~~ = EGERTON BURNETT, ‘EGYPTIAN CIGARETTES. 





CHAS. BOND & st 
646, OXFORD oreast 
LONDON, W. 

















tions) and Sample, post free, One S Wellington, Somerset, England. nsignment of the JUSTLY 

the Manufacturers, M'Caw, Ly: wson & NO AGENTS. ANY LENGTH BOLI ‘uLEBnaTS “iG H-CLASS EGYPTIAN 

Orr, Linenhall Works, Belfas: to Parry | Patterns Post Pre Ca rriage Paid te ony Mailwa ay coeans TEs, nd caa recommend them to all | #¢@ 

a Co., Wholesale Agents, H lbora Viaduct, tation on orders 0 mokers who like s MILD and DELICATE Guanes 
CIGARETTE and FULL AROMA. pom 








THE WALBROOK CICAR STORES, 


SMOKERS =: CHUBB’S muss com cos uaroms mh 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMA’ 
HEADACHE, GOUT, ané ry 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemist 


oovsteacrion | BALL-POINTED PEN 


MY REV (nm. HEWITT’S PATENT), 
ph... War tEVOLVER, As used by H.B.H. the Prince of W 


SULPHOLINE 2° OSS | eS | 








BEWLAY'S Celebrated INDIA TRICRINGPOLY ee te 

CIGARS and CHEROOTS—with ttraws—OFr PECU- 1%, QUEEN VICTORIA svResT, B.C., 

LIARLY DELICIOUS FLAVOUR and FRAGRANCE. GA, Bt. James's Soest, Pall Mall, London; 
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